LONE
Shrill rang the squeak in the empty house
Of the sharp-nosed mouse, the hungry mouse.
4 Sing, sing: here none doth dwell!'
Dripped the water in the well.
A robin on the shepherd's grave
Whistled a solitary stave.
And, * Lone-lone !' the curlew crieds
Scolding the sheep-strewn mountain's side.
AS   I  WENT  TO   THE   WELL-HEAD
As I went to the well-head
I heard a bird sing:
'Lie yonder, lie yonder
The Islands of Ling.
'Leagues o'er the water
Their shores are away,
In a darkness of stars,
And a foaming of spray. *
ALULVAN
The sun is clear of bird and cloud,
The grass shines windless, grey, and still,
In dusky ruin the owl dreams on,
The cuckoo echoes on the hill;
Yet soft along AIulvan's walks
The ghost at noonday stalks.
His eyes in shadow of his hat
Stare on the ruins of his house;
His cloak, up-fastened with a brooch,
Of faded velvet, grey as mouse,
Brushes the roses as he goes :
Yet wavers not one rose.
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